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Proteſtant Delight, 


Fully furniſhed with variety of New 
SONGS upon ſundry occaſions. 


I. Proteſtants ſatis faction in a proſperous Reign? 

II. An excellent new Song on the happy Coro- 
nation of King William and Queen Mary, 4 

III. The City and Countrys Reſolution. 

IV. A Dialogue between a valliant Souldier} 
and his Love, at his taking his leave. 

V. The witty Laſs of Somerſer-ſhire, or the Frye? 

ſerv<d in his kind. | | ; 

VI. Kobin her true Loves contrivance, in anſwet 
to the Fryers misfortune. 

VII. Tne Laſſes Lamentation for a Husband. 

VIII. The Popes laſt Will and Teſtament. 


Fitted to the Capacities of all Loving Subject 
both in City and Country- | 
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K Sgagalssssssssss 
The Royal Garland 


I O F 
Pꝛoteſtant Delight, &c. 


The Proteſtant's Satisfaction in a proſperous 
Reign. Tune is, Charon. 


(tion, 
Du that would have this a pzoſperans Ma⸗ 
and tf art Religion ſhon'd flourtſh ffill ; 

eren tie i hr of all Roines Ulurpation, 
fight with a Courage and right good will; 
T: en all; our Fors wil: fl:e bekaze pe, 

pf a5 they bid {rom @altsbury-plain, 
And our King William be ſoon viili reſtoze pe, 

the antient Rights in his happy Reign. 


He is attended alwaus with a bleſſing, 
with whatſoeber he takes in hand, 

The Ropal Tignitp He is poſſeſſing, 
Ponarch of this our Chziſtian Land: 

Heaven was picaled to reward him, 
ſince he Religion would maintain, 

And will the choice of favours a#Fatd him 
for to compleat him a happy Reign. 

A Wſlliam 
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| Willfſam and Parypthe Kingdoms p1otecion, 
tthep will ſoon baffie Tyzconnels pꝛide; 
And ſoon will vanquich his Jriſh Fadion, 

| fo long as Heaven fands bp their (ide : 
Thcrekoze bzave Boys, jet'g not be daunted, 
| but our Liverties regain, 

The Ditine powers of Heaven has granted, 
that we ſaall ſee a moſt happy Reign. 


Let not true P:oteTanfs ere be atfrighted, 
at the pꝛoud wazds of a ha*ightp Foe, 
But as one body be truly united, 

. and we wall ſudden ay them low; 
Then tetrieve this King doms Glozp, 
and our Til erties maintain, 

Sendiag the Romans down to Pureateyy, 

while we are bleſt with a happy Reign. 


Like men ot Courage we'l enter the Battle, 
charging our Enemies though and through. 


When the guns thunder # dzums they do rattle | 


they*li ſee what Pꝛoteſtant Boys can do: 
Tai: ot, alas! will ſoon be wearp, 
when hc ſhali ſee his Teagues le flatn, 
And glad to yield to great UWitliam and Warp, 
who iu a flouriſhing ſtate does Reign. 


Tho' he man boaſt like a great Son ok thunder 
|  befozehe enters the Crimſon krap, 

Pet we ſhall fill him with Hozro: and wonder, 

- hen gur Colours we do diſplap; 


Taking 
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The Royal Gar land. 
Taking ſuch etkeaual courſes, 
that we that Kingdom way regain, 
Cut down and ſcatter the Iriſh Fozceg, 
then we ſhall ſee a moſt happy Reign. 


As ſoon as ever the Cale is decided, 
in the ſubduing of Jreland, 

The B,omans riches will leon he dipided, 
amon' our Tonquering Armed Band: 

Then Ti own'd with Baps of peace @ piealure, 
we ſhall return wih jap again, | 

Loaded with Uig eu, Honaur and trealure, 
here to behold a long happy Reign. 


+ SH q 
SSSTESSSTSSSESEEL SKY 


An Excellent New Song on the happy Coronation 
of Ring William and Queen A7ry, 


To the Tune of, Grim King of the Ghoſts. 


— 


K Jun duilliam and Morp eto Crown'd, 
and its on the Herghrh of che Thlone; 
In them all our bieffiugs are kound, 
their vower we cver will own: 
From Wkza hom then did us releaſe, 
when Jeivults dia us ep: le, 
Long, ang man they fotirtty in proce, 
and Reign in the fight of their Foes. 


A 4 True 


The Royal Garland. 


Truc * tekanes eberp where. 

mag Ulgd with Kaptures of Joy, 
5. 15 baute 3 wer? all in dilpatr, 
and ready chemſelveg to Jeſkrop, 


Saule t. ey have a fancy to ſwing, 
ler: 12 Gl 1 t Heir 1119 inte: pole, 


a : ve n:tvk to William our King, 
who Reigns in che ip's aht of his foes. 


The a kiumph and Jop did abound, 
and Bells th bop Did meritfin ring, 
1 tie 018 füll Bumpere went round, 
ta d 116 sur Soberaign King ; 
And Sary hig Conſoꝛzt the Mirren, 
ag tair as the 1,019 and Role, 
13 ps mag tie in Glo he lern, 


to K2ign in the ſpight of their foes, 


TW ile UNION and Mark his Queen, 
ad pallung along to ff; 2 Thione, 

Na Imp: 5 ot [19.4 was (zen, 

zu Jap in tht fate of eat Hhone: 
The hulick matt lweetly did play, 

nothing ton'a their Jays inter pole, 
Tie Pio ſetauts h e Wap, 

to bleſs them in ſpight of their foes, 


Their Dajcf1es both being Crown'd, 
te ene 01 ti is Realm to reffo2e, 
eat Gans made fe Kingdan ti{490;zDd) 
tor abry t e 1255098 all o'ze: 


With 


The Royal Garland, 

With Loyal Souls dzinking their Health, 
and {fill as they follow'd their ewe, 

Thep wich d them both Honour ad wealth, 

co Reign in the ſpight of the ir foes. 


The Conduits were flowing with Wine, 
and Wonelites in every @tr cr, 

dalhich like bl-3tng Comets did (ſhine, 
the jos ai the dau co compieat; 

Huz za's made the Clement ring, 

their Perriment none dare op pole, 
Thep pzap*s that great Mill am our King, 

might Reign in the ſpight of his foes. 


ec e eee 
The City and Countrys Reſolution. 
Tune is, Couch of the Times. 


Babe toys we (hall ſoon have an army of thoſe 
That will both the French & Tyrconnel oppoſt 
bat tho! they do now on the Pꝛoteſtantg frown 
It is not thoſe Romars that ſhall run us down: 
Foz every Trades:man his calling will leave, 
And bzight ſhining Armour reſolves to receive, 
To add to the fo2ce of a ſtrong armed Wand 
Who fights for Religion and Laws of the Land. 


The Royal Garland. 


| 
l if The Weavers they thꝛow by their Shuttle « Loom 
| ReſolLting to ſtand ag {trill treacheroug Rome, 
| | ma e inlolent pꝛite did their bettere degrade, 
nb oktentimes pꝛobed the ruin of Trade; (part, 
herefo1: rhe wave weabers will now play their 
| Uowing hat Tyrconnel rhep'it ver to the heart, 
As being reſolvealike Soulviers to ſtand, 


| To fight for Religion and Laws of the Land. 


| N The valliant Sloomabers in hundꝛeds did tome, 

| BKeſolvitig to fo low rhe true mactial Dꝛum, 

j Uich flouriſhing colours to enter the Field, 

| Not fearing to make the pꝛoud Enemy pield, 

| The Bones of St. Hugh they do now bid adieu, 
As having a far greater wozk now to do, 

/ Utith one ſoynt conſent all together will (and, 

[ To fight tor Religion and Laws of the Land, 

Che Butchers, the Dyers, the Hatters alſo, 
Aalich undaunted Courage theſe veliantly go: 

Stout Lads that are leaſon'd 20 labozions W028, 

en able to figyt the pzoud French oꝛ the Turk; 
In glüirtering arms the? reloive to eppear, 

To mane all our Enemies tremble fo2 fear, 


Ahle ina vat Armp togei her they ſtand, 
To fight for Rees and Laws of the Land 


i 


l 
'f | Not 
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Por only in London, but cvery where, 
Thep do to the Army fi: iLoutants repair, 
The Cornwal and Devonſhire Borg are agreed; 
To make the pꝛoud Papills in Ireland bleed; 
And therefoze they now, bid adieu to tle plow, 
And like valliant Souldters they ſolemnly vow, 
To joyn wich the fozce of the vaſt armed band, 
And fight for Religion and Laws of the Land. 


The Dorſet and Somerſct Boys too we find, 
They are to a Pꝛoteſtant Monarch inclind ; 
And at his command they will valifanily go, 
In oꝛder our Enemies to overthzow , 

They have not fozgor their Relatfong of late; 
Who ſuffer'd under 4 great perſon of State; 
Thberekoze like bꝛave louldiers together they'll ſtand 
And fight for Religion and Laws of the Land. 


Though every County all over the Weſt, 

Their Loyalty to their good King is expzelt, 
And under his Banner rhep'll fight till they dye, 
Oz otherwiſe make our pꝛoud Enemies fly: 
Their cauſe being good, they re void ok ell fear; 
Reſolbing to charge from the Font to the Rear 
With Carbine and llouriſhing lwozd in esch hand, 
- They'll fight for Religion and Lays of the Land, 


A 


The Royal Garland, 


SEENSNUSSSRS : SKISLE 


A Dialogue between a Souldier and his Love, 
at his taking his leave. 


To the Tune of, The Souldiers departure, 


DE Earcit lobe, J now muſt leave thee, 
to the Wars Anteds muſt go, 

Pet let not my a:fence g rieve thee, 
deareſt, ſince it inf be lo: 

Life and $02fune A wlll venfer, 
Englands kreebom to regain, 

And a bloody Scene will enter, 
e're I do return again. 


Tell me not this killing Sto:p⸗ 
Which alas! will break mp beart; 
Man, and biaſl my Pouthful Glozz, 
ik my lobe and 3 muſk part: 
Therekoze da not rave la truel, 
thy beloved to refroin ; 
Fo2 J fear my den reſt Jewel, 
i (fall ne 'r ice Thee again. 


Wan the rowers of Heaven bleſs thee, 
231 OIL i Learl} Lo adore, 

Do nor ler ſuch fours rofiels thee, 
but v2: c3eariui evrr mace ; 


ww XX, af 


—— Ho *« 
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This great Land mult be tefended 
from the French and Jriſh Train, 

And when ail our wozt is ended, 
Love, I will return again. 


hen J think upon pour lying 
on the cloſe belleged Malls, | 
Where the Shot like Hail is ring, 
while the beſt of Souldiers falls: 


Sziek of heart J hall ive under, 


fearing chat thou ſßouldſt be llain, 
It will ſurely burſt in lunder, 
if Ine'r ſee thee again. 


Ik a Souldier thinks to merlt 
ö honour, tame, and high Renown; 
He mutt have a Noble Spirit. | 
which will not be ſoon calt doen: 
Foz if Foes our fears diſcover, 
they wil! then (ill on amam, 
Fut our Wars will ſoon be ober, 
then !] will return again. 


Can Jſee my Native Nation 
thiratned by a kozcregn Foe; 
To Relicjons Extirpation, 
and per not be free to ga - 
Na, Pa fre our Foes ſurrgunded, 
never tearing to be lain; 
And when they are all conkounded, 
then I will return again, There⸗ 


a. n — 
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/ Therefoze deareck, caſe thy weeping, 
all thy Bleſſ:ngs Vie reſtoꝛe; | 
0 Thou hai my whoir heart in keeping, 
1 and {hail have fo: ebemoze 

| Then let not my abſente grieve thee, 
7 Do not in the lea Longſain; 
Thy at pzeſent here 3 irove thee, 

_ Pl] return to thee again. 


| Aho' our Enemies mav bluſter, 
Ie. and true P;oietanis derthe; 
!. Lfxewiſe all their fozce Huner, 
pet we'll check their havgity Dꝛide: 
Paving ended all the quarrel, 

and our Focg ail flev and ain, 
Crowned with Uitoztous Latzel, 

PU return to thee again. 


N iE e eee 


The 


ſhe 
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The witty Laſs of Somerſet⸗ wire; Or, The 
Fryer ſerv d in his- Kind. | 


Tore | is, Li'lf 1 


Dwn in the Weſt ntar $:merſet-ſhire, 
there a xrung Laſs a Fzper did meet, 
wtiraftwars he laid mp vmorous dear, 
willing 4 am to give thee a treat; 
At. thou'lc go to ihe next Uiſage, 
but the poung Laſs was monſtrous ſhy, 
Bet eule ſhe did fzar him, ſhe would not come near 
laid, J Il not be tempteo, Sir, no not J. 3 


Then he p2eſenſed her with a Ring, 

luch that is usꝰd by yung marrzꝰd wives, 
Saxing he had a far berter thing, 

which the young Laſſes loves as their lives, 
Tn bieh ſhou'd loon be at her ſervice, 

but laid the Laſs pou're lomething tod bold, 
Pet this lud y Fryer, did burn werth deſire. 

and pzoffer?o her ſtoze of Silver and Cel. 


Nuin J hope ſhall ne'er be my Kot, 
Sir, IJ tan ſoon diſcover the ſnare z 
As koz your Gold J value it not, 
therekoze I pap your folly fozbear ; 
Pet 


The Royal Garland. 
pet he would not be at quiet, 
but on rhe Road he kollow' d her (fl ; 


His ſuit he redoubl'd, with him ſþe was troubl'd, 
he (fribing to gain her love and good will. 


zw when ſhe found he'd not be deny d, 

bis bouny Li's did leem to conſent, 

S je was to pa's that night for his Bzide, 
ſo to next « owa they mercily went: 

The bꝛisk Frver he did trip it, WP 
as if the ground be never had felt, 

But him ſhe our-witted, end gallantly fitted, 
as bzingiug him to the Inn where ſh? dwelt, 


Robin her Love he chanc'd to be there: 
frting, alas! with wi;ip in bis hand: 
On his bald pate Cu>s-Zoacks be did fare, 
and loz a while he was at a ſtand; a 
But the tip'd the wink to Robin, 
chewing that he no notice (ould take, 


She vow'd out of meaſure to pillage his treaſure, 


and of the old Fcyer a booty make. 


When thev had dzank Canary good ſtoze, 
then to his chimber he wou'd repatr, 
Mich this young La's, whom he did adoze, 
who was ag arp and witty, as fair; | 
| Robin 


The Royal Garland. 
pet he would not be at quiet, 
but on che Road he foſlow'd Her ſtill; 
Dis {uir he revoubl d, with Yin ſpe was troubl'd, 
he ſtriding to gain her lobe and good will. 


Nw when ſhe found he'd not be denp'd, 
0's bouny Leis did leem tocontent, 
& ge was to ra's that night 2 his Bzide, 
lo to nei own they rreretly went £ 
The biſsk Frver fe did trip it | 
a3 if the ground be neber had kelt, 
But him the dut⸗witted end gallantly litted, 
as bzingiug um tote ann where ſh? dwelr. 


Robin her Love he chan c'd to be there: 
fcting, alas! with wih in bis hand: 
Du his tals pate Cubgs-Zockg be did Kare, 
and {1 a While he was at a fond; 
But the tin d the wink to Rodin, 
Hewing thac he no notice ould fake, 
She vow'd out cf meaſure io pillzge his treaſtice, 
nd ol the eld Fryer a boot mane. 


When they had t1ank Tanory good ſtoze, 
then to his chunber he Sgau'd repatr, 
AdClich this poung dag, ham be did adaze, 
who was ag Harp and witty, 48 tair ; 
Robin 


k. AY 
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Robin lap fn ambuſcads, _ b 
waſting 16 bear bis true Lobers tell, 
Keſolbing to tyer, the luſty old Fryer, 
and make his gold Guintys to pap Coz all. 


ir, laid the Laſs pꝛay trip off your cloaths, 
and fo: my part I will do no lels: | | 
To the Bed dde che Fryer he goes, 6.5 AI 
where in all haſte he ſoon Viv undzels, ; 
Being fairly ſtript ſtark naked, 
Robin he ſtraight rugh'd in "with bis whip, 
There he did perk him, and gallantly jerk bing 
and made the old Fryer to lcamper and (cip- 


| As if he Had been rſheſbing of wheat, ow 
Robin laid on and follow d his blows, . 

Till the old Fryet fell ar his ker, 
begging to let him put on his Gbathe, 

And he d give him kozty thfllings, Fo 

| * with all the gold which he had th Koe, 

JE be would ercuſe him and no mozt abuſe bing; 
, belidgs he would never trouble him moze: ; 


Bobs quoth Robin ft is a fine light 
ſs much befoze I never did ſee, 
Turning to Nan his Joy and delight? 
rer it be long we marrx d will bez 
* | Thiit 


The 2561 Garland. 


Then alas! this rided Fryer, 
ttey tumbled Yeadlong out of the doo), 
UL1;o (wore in a paſſion, and bearty verarion, 
he never did mean to trouble them moze. 


ne 8 A Ne 


Nobin her true Loves contrivance, in an An- 
| {yer to the Fryers misfortune. 


Tune is, D fo urgrateful a creature, 


Ew my ſweet amozous Nancy, 

thou haſt been wile in thy wax, 

Foz Jhove reaſon to fancy ; 

we loon our fozrtines may raſfe - 4 

Now in all haſte eve ll be matrp*d, 
and of a couple make ont; 

Matters ſo fairly is carry, 
that we ll not long lye alone. 


Oh how my rithes in creat, 
which ntakes my heart blithe and light, 
Here J habe twenty byoad pieces, 
bis good Silber lo bzight; 
Tlou walt the luttle inventer 
ok ihis new prank which we play'd, 
z might have tozelh va whole winter, | 
and ne'er been half to well pald. Ii 


The Royal Garland. 
Zell buy a Cow and a Ueatber, 


| likewiſe young o asg that will den 


And 4 will keep them together, 
all in one paſture to feed; 
Tyou ſhalt pin UUoolen and Linnen, 
and J will harrow and mow, 
Cbus in a happy beginning, 
firſt we will creep and then go. 


As he hes mind did diſcover, 
[wearing to make her his Bude, 

Nancy was piras'd. at her Lover, 
and with a (mile ſhe reply'd, 


Robin, true reaſon requires - {7 


perſons to ſeek after gain, 
And «tis good thꝛeching of Frets, © 
fo2 they yield excellent graz. 


Then the Yan-keeper her Malle as, 


with many Gentlemen moze, 
Laugy*d at the Fryers diſaſter, 
bowing thep never bekoze, 
Heaid a moge pꝛettier fancy, 
which did rhe Fryer deleat, 
Still they commended young Nancy, 
who was both w. de and dilcreet. 


"A The Royal Garland. 


The Laſſes Lamentation for a Husband, 
Tune is, 7 never ſew a face till now. 


Jas: kult ürteen nears of Age, 
= dyet na Yarr;'d eite; 
J rive my p Kon fo aſſwage, 
but cenno Ter my life: , 
Alag! Pu tue ev'ry dan 
wii; Ungiuty, - 
And eady am to run *ſfray, 
caule none will Marry me. 


Mhy mut A live and lre alone, 

and biaf my blooming fears? 

Mill no poung Youth regard mu moan? 
vehold my Pearip tears! 

That p eads {oz ut tour and rediels, 
in pain and milexp; 

Dou ng Gallaute be not pittlels, 
but come and Marry me. 


, 


As J the naked truth map tell, 
indeed 4 do contrive, , 

Foz to behave mz ſelf as well 

" as ann laſg alive: 4 

A make no beach in Cupidg Laws; 

© no? ule Loves Tyzannyz © 

wonder what map be the cane 

© Lat None, Gig, | 


The Royal Garland“ 80 

Jin my Bed do roul and turn, 
and cannot take my rei; 
The cruel Flames of Love does burn 

mp ſoft white ſaowp Bzeaſt: | 
In ſozrow do Jlpe and weep, 

at my hard Deffiny, s 
And onen ffartie in mp fleep, 

*cauſe none will, &e. | 

$ | 

J deck mp ſelf in rich Array, 
as Gawdy as J can; 
J wear mp Top-knot ev'rn dau, 

mu Ribbons, Globes and Fan: 
There's very few can me sautype, 

as ail may daily ſee, 
Then Youngimen pꝛay now tell me why 

will you net, &c, 


A wo2thy Poztion J have Here, 
as many perſons know, 
Wy:ch is two hundzed pounds a pear, 
and this J world beſfow 
Upon a pouthful lively Mate, 3 
if adp ſuch there be; FEES 
But, ah! the mot unhappy Fate, 
no Man will, &c. 


Were Husbands to be bought oz ſold, 
4 ſoon woir'd purchale one; 
Foz they are moze to me than Gold, 
© I tannot jye alone; 
| 2 
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J am diſtraged in my mind, 
at this mp Deſtinp, 
Till no young Gallant "—_ ſo kind, 


25 now to, &c. 


There's Nancy, Bꝛidget, Sue and Gate, 
has haung men at their call; 
Im (ure 3 have as ſweet a Face 
as an; ot them all: 
Mu Kolſlie Theeks and Charming Blow, 
and Omis Jrield them free; 
Then what can be the realon now 
that none will, &c. 


I ko nat know what taurte to fake, 
J keel mp Dplrits faint, - 
T 15 panting heart of mine will break 
if ſpeedily 3 mayr't | 
Enjoy "the 1Bl?$:ings which J crave, 
to eale ma miſerp; 
Thcle that a Laſles ite would ſafe, 
make haſte aud Marry me. 


7 n 4 
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The Pope's laſt Will and Teſtament. 
Tune la. O rare Poperv. 


IE ſeems that the Pope he lies delperate ack, 
He talled unto his teas Cardinal NICK, 
Said death will ſh:w me here a flippiry trick, 
And lend, me from glory, down to Yurgatszy, 
there, here to be double refin”d. 


Here at my departure J know you will grieve, 
Pei cyeer up Your Spirits, fog you ſhall receive, 
Zone relicks fo) Legacies which J will leave, 
belure you atoze2um, let nothing befoze um, 
be valu'd in all the whole wozld, 


The firlt of mp Legacies which I leave here, 
It is of true value os it will appear, 
It is St. Peter's old wozm-eaten Chair, 
be carekul- and ule it, but do not abule it, 
et will laſt you as long as pou lire. 


Belides J mut tell you J here have in fo2e, 
Many old relicks full twem and moze 
They'll make you lo rich, pou can never be pooz, 
their vertueg are many, they give eaſe io any 
who chance to be ttoubled in mind. Pa 
02 
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For here's the old Halter wich Judas Id uſe; 
Alter he had pioff:r*d his pence to te Jews; 
So akter that ventur*d io by: in his Shooes, 
nod ulſe it who pieaies; Im certain tc eaſes 
the greateſt alli ced in mind. 


5 Another old relick the patrlarche Ladder, 

f A nd the Bout of St, Luke, which is made of good 
(Learher, 

| Andlikewiſe St. Anthonies fart in a blather, 

tis better then Phyſick, fo curing rhe Tilick, 

I charge pou be careful of this. 


cannot tell where father Petres had been, 
But et the god lpꝛed ye tame tumbling in, 
In this kind of Language he thus did begin, 
I Ceek koꝛ pꝛomoꝛion, let me habe my poztion, 
p2ap do not kozget pour own Son. 


His Polineſs told him his evils was rife, 
as being the Aurhoz and fo2ger of ſtrike, 
And never had done any good in his like, 
Therefoze he was willing to give him a ſpilling, 
and blot him 3 out TY bis will. 


TYNIS: 


